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8. JAMES TURLING CON,

Attorney-at-Law.

OFFICES—Accomae C. H. and Falr
Oaks, Va.

Practices in all the eourts on the
Eastern 8hore of Virginia.

JNO. R and J. HARRY REW,
Attorneys-at-Law,
(Offices—Aceomae C. H., and Parks-
ley. At Accowae O H,, every Wed

nesday
Will practice in all the courts on the
Eastern Bhore of Virginia.

ROY D. WHITE,
——Attorney-at-Law.—
Offiees: Parksley and Accomac C. H.

Praatices in all courts of Accomao
and Northampton Countles.

Prompt attention to all business,
BEN T. GUNTER,
——ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,——

Office—Accomae C. H., Va.

Practicesin all courts onthe Eastern
Bhore of Virginia.

N. B, WESCOTT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Offices—Accomac O. H. and at home
near Mappsburg.

Practices in all courts on Eastern
Bhore of Virginia.

WARNER AMES,
— Attorpey-at-Law,—
OfMces:—Accomaoc O. H, and Onan-
cock.
At Accomac O, H, every Wednes-
day and Friday.

Will practice in all the courts of
Accomac and Northampton counties.

JOBN B. PARBONS,
Attoruey-at-Law,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice In all courts of Acco
mae and Northampton counties.

STEWART K. POWELL,
Attorney-at-Law,
Will practice in all the courtsof
Accomac and Northampton counties.

Office—Onancock, Va.

Will be at Accomac C. H., every
Wednpesaay and court days.

JOBN E. NOTTINGHAM, JR.,
ATTORNEY-AT=LAW,
Franktown, Va.

Practices in all the courts on the
Rastern Bhore of Virginia.

Will be at Eastville and Accomac
3. H. first day of every court and at
Eastville every Wednesday.

L. FLOYD NOCK,
attorney-at-Law and Notary Publie.
Accomae O. H., Va,

Will practice in all courts of Acco
rae and Northampton counties,
Prompt attention to all business.

Ytho F. Mears. @. Walter Mapp
MEARS & MAPP,
Attorpeys-at-Law,

O ffices:—Eastville, Northampton Co.,

- and Accomnck .

Practice in all courte on the Eastern

dpare of Virginia.

U. Q. STURGIS,
—Attorney-at-Law.—

J. P

yw¥10Rs—Accomac C. H,, Onancock
and Eastville,
At Accomae 0. H. every Monday
+ud Wednesday.
Practices in all courts on Eastern
{hore. Baukruptey cases a speeinlly.

DR H. D. LILLIARTON,
DENTIST,
—Accomae C. H,, Va.,—

Office hours from § a. m. to 5 p. m
Will be at Parksley every Tuesday

“0ld Masonic Temple.”

Accomae C. H,, Va.

Hall on first floor, supper room
above. Best equipped buildin in
Aecomack for entertainments. Ikor
terms apply to

WM. P. BELL, Accomae, Va.

Eastorn Shire Maryland and Vire
parsl ginia. Land cheapand productive,
B4 mild, healtniul citmata, large cities
M convenient by railiroad and waler,
B Sond for descriplive price-list and
n? of Peninsula.

H. DRYDEN & CO..
Pocomoke Clty, Md.
FRED E. RUEDIGER,
—0oUNTY —:0:— BURVEYOR,—/™
Accomae 0. H. Va.

Thoroughly equipped with latest
and best instruments offers his ser-
vices to eitizens of Accomac.

Will meet all engagements promptly

“The Parksley figh School,

Opens Beptember 28th. Session eight
monthe, Prepares thoroughly for
College, University work and Frofes-
slonnl tencher's course.

For information apply to

#eo. C. Bundiek,
Principal.

100 FARMS FOR SALE.

Avents for the Angle Lamp.
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WM. P. BELL & CO.,

Accomack C. H., Va,,

CRUGGISTS
A full line of
“ANCY ARTICOLEE
GRLUERR,
OILS,
PAINTS,
BEEDS, &( 3

kept on hand 4 doviusl DTives

| century,

| or more.

CAULFIELD & CO.,

222 N. Howard St,,

Baltimore, Md.

PIANOS an

d ORGANS.

BY THE BEST MAKERS.
We handle nothing but high grade goods

Our prices and terms

will interest yor.

Write for Catalogue, and mention this paper.

COME

NOW.

We have a few heavy Merchandise in the way of

Suits, Pants, Shoes,

Blankets and Comforts,

which we will close out at just
one-half 15
their value in order to make room for
Spring Goods Now Arriving Daily.

Come Now and Save Money-

Very

lick & Co.

truly
! ONANCOCK,
& VA.

Right Here If You Please.
[T sttt s 2 o e eies |

Our Mr. G. U. Boggs has just returned from the city with a
new and select stock of goods, such as
Shoes of all kinds, men’s, youth’s and boys Ready-
Made Clothing, large line of men and boys Fancy
and Work Shirts, Dry Goods, Trimmings and a gen-

eral line of Notions, also
invoices of Shingles,

constantly receiving new

Bricks, Lime, Furniture, Terra

Cotta Well Tubing, House Paints, &c., besides our

general line of Groceries,
keep on hand.

which we always try to

Very respectfully,

Rogers & Boggs,

s

Melfa, Va.

—Manufacturers of—

Marble a.m; _G}a.nite Monp
ments, Headstones,
Tablets, &o.
| YOUNG & LANKFORD;

Proprietors, ‘
} | Pocomoke City, Md.

It is the Most Durable Wood Which Can be Used.

Cypress in all its ages has been considered the Indestructible wood, and as

such, to cover and protect other less durable woods. It is

peculiar to the South

Atlantic and Gulf States, Pocomoke river swamp, lying chiefly in Worcester coun-

ty, Maryland, being as far North as it st

Peninsula,
many years ago, and supplies have been

North Carolina, which are also being
the principal supply of virgin growth

matured, is being largely vsed but is of short last, compare:
heart which now comes from Florida, where it grows to ita greatest
the durability of timher corresponds to its age, or|
Pine, for illustration, from an old growth
more durable than from a young tree, and so with

It is a fact in nature that
the time it takes to grow and mature.
fine grain matured tree, is much

Cypress and Cypress Shingles. And no matter how much care

! «ems 10 grow, and
furnished the principal supply of Cypress Shingles for the Eastern Shore
trees growing 10 ¢normous size and great age,
This virgin growth of matured timber has been practically worked up

this for more than a
often a thousand years
drawn from the Swamps of Virginia and
er growth, not fully

with the old yellow
perfection.

Uypress. A youn

ou take in the

selection of your materials for your building or how experienced or reliable your

its construction.

est shingles determines the last of the rool.”
a leaky roof, tosave such a trifling
FLORIDA HEART SHINGLES

great a risk of having
w'ue:?' and buy BES1
or sale by dealers generally.

mechanies, if you use inferior shingles you make & great mistake.
The covering of a building is the most important
“The weakest link is the strength o

’psrt of the materials used in
the chain,” and “The poor-
And it is poor ecopomy to run so
amount of money, Act

(iu LF

MARK.

MAN U FACTURED &Y NOAH J TILGHMAN & SONS, PALATKA FLORIDA FROM OLD
GROWTH YELLOW HEART CYPRESS,AND BY THE MOST IMPROVED MACKINERY EVERY
SHINGLE JOINTED AND SQUARED 6X20,IN.AND GUARANTEED A No | IN EVERY RESPECE

FOR SALE BY THE TRADE GENERALLY.

WM.B.TILGHMAN CO.,AGENTS, SALISBURY, MD »
WHOLESALE.

W. L. Nock, Hallwood and Oak Hall; A, W. Short, Bloxom; Parksley Supply

Co., Parksley; P. Wharton, Btockton;
Stockley & Coleburn,

ley; Rogers & Boggs, Melfa,

Keller; F, M, Wilson, Pocomoke;

Northampton Lumber Co., Nassawadox;
T. 8. Hopkins & Co., Tas- |

E. W.

POLK,

-Formerly of mm POLK & BENSON-

MERCHANT TAILOR
Pocomoke City 'ld.

Will visit Accomac C. H., every court day.

SMOKE

Kenwood CI

All Havana
CIGARS.

ub,

F. A. Davis & Sons, Proprietors,
BALTIMORE, MD.

F. W. BYRD, Salesman.

TALMAGE
SERMON

By Rev.
FRANK DE WITT TALMAGE, D.D..

Pastor of Jeflerson Park Presby-
terian Church, Chicago

Chieago, Sept. 27.— Amid the dls-
tructions and temptations of modern
life thls sermon utters a warnlng ery,
a timely call for a return to the simple
ways and upright, honorable, Chris-
tian lives. The text is Jeremiah vi
16, “Ask for the old paths."

Most simple {8 the text’s figure,
simplicity gives It a homely beauty. It
bas in It the nroma of the woods. It
is one of those simple stmiles of coun-
try life that bring back to the weary
clty dweller, whose feet have been long
accustomed to the hard paving stones
of the city sidewalks, the memory of
the footpaths over turf covered hills
and the narrow lanes between the
banks bejeweled with sweet wild flow-
ers that he used to walk In his chlld-
hood days. The old paths—we can
never forget them. It will do us good
if we think of them this morning and
aee If there are any woral lessons we
can learn from them. Sometimes the
commonest Incidents of everyday life
have a volee for those who will hear.
Jenn Francois Millet is everywhere
ranked among the most famous artists,
He taught, however, his greatest les-
son by palnting two ordinary every-
day French peasants bending over
their hoes in the center of a country
fleld In am attitude of prayer. The
“Angelus,” immortalized by Millet, was
rung from a village church spire. His
worshipers were those who once lived
in a humble poor man's home,

Robert Burns was the sweetest bard
old Seotland ever cradled among the
wild flowers of Ayr and lullabied to
gleep by the murmuring waters of the
“Bonnle DNoon.” Yet, with the hand
of a master, he played upon the sliver
chords of the grand old instrument of
human love by singing one of his
sweetest songs about a mounse's nest.
In the death of a four legged dumb
brute Burns loosened the silent tongues
of many a songster and songstress who
have blended thelr volces in a chorus
of praise at the sacred altars of domes-
tic happiness, Jereminh, among the
greatest of the prophets, Inmenting
that his countrymen had deserted their
God and disobeyed his laws, pleads
with them to avert the Impending pun-
{shment by returning to bim, and he
employs this simple figure to portray
their condition. Ie desecribes them as
travelers lost npon the mountains of
sin, hunting for n path which will lead
them out of thelr moral difficulties. He
represents God as telling (hem to “ank
for the old paths, which 18 the good
way, and walk therein, and ye shall
find rest for your souls. But they sald,
“We will not walk thereln.” Jeremiah
points the right path leading to the
throne of God by using the homely
simile of the ordinary country paths
or rough roadways in common use at
the time, over which the eastern cara-
vans bave traveled and the cows have
{ comie home for the evening milking
| and over which have passed tired men
| and women when, with dally tasks well
done, they have gought the home fire-
sides for physieal refrestunent and for
blessed sleep.

The Pathway to the Croass.

Like Jeremiah, 1 would today carry
your thoughts back to the reminiscen-
ces of the country and from the sweet,

Its

much depleted, and now Florida furnishes| eragh flowers of the village hedgerows

pluck blossoms which will remind you
of old time assoclations and resolves.
The greatest of bortlenlturists 1s not
the gardener who fnshlons his beds In
the “many colors” of a Joseph's coat or
a grandmother's crazy quilt. It 1s he
| who makes his floral designs simple—
| yery stmple. One bed looks as though
it were a bit of Alpine lake flung
among the crowded regiments of flow-
erd. It is planted entirely with vlolets.
1t looks as simple and yet as benutiful
as the June heavens colored in blue
Another bed looks llke a great eollec-
tion of leaping fames. It ls planted
only In roses. It Is very simple. It s
as slmple In colors as a cardinal's robe.
It ia as gimple in colors as the setting
sun. Another bed has the jaundiced
look of a Malay's skin, It I8 only
planted In golden glows, Another will
be an azalea bed, another a dahlla, an-
other planted In white lilles, another in
geranfums, The bortlenlturistic genius
thrives best in the simplicity of colors,
From this sermonic bed 1 would pluck
only the sweet forgetinenots of tender
memorles. Llke Jeremiah the prophet
I would try to lead you over some of
the old paths which your feet have
trodden in the past, and in the leading
I would lead you to the foot of the
Qrods.

The old path which wound fts way
toward the old homestead is the firat
one 1 would bid you to seek That
path by the side of which was once
builded your father's and mother’s
nursery Is today in all probabllity cov-
ered up with underbrosh. Here It s
blocked by the rotting trunk of a tree
which has fallen sideways. There it
has been scooped out by a freshet and
yonder covered up with a Iandslide. It
looks a great deal like one of those old
deserted log roads which once wound
thelr way through the woods toward
the town. After the new highway ot
pike was opened the farmers and the
farmers’ wives always went the other
way to market. The result is that the
small bushes and the weeds have be-
gun to grow over that path which led
to your mother's nursery. 1t has long
been untrodden by any human foot.
Five, ten, fifteen, twenty, thirty years!
What? What? Have your mother and
father been dead as long as that? My,

my, bow time does go! No wonder
you have forgotten a great deal about
your mother and her ways.

Olear Away the Ruobbish,

But, come, let us take our axes to-
day and clear away some of that rub-
Lish, Let us explore the old path
which once led up to the old home-
gtend. When the first settiers entered
the Michigan woods they used to
“hlaze” the trees, That means that with
thelr axes they would chop a noteh
out of this free and that and the other
tree as they went alonz. Thus, if they

| were as stralght as a dle,

could not find the right place to settle
itk one direction,’ they would retrace
thelr stepa by these notches and start

fn the woods from another direc.
tion. Well, these old paths which once
led up to the homes of our childhood
may not have Leen used for a guarter
of a century, but they can be easlly
followed. Our parents “blazed” them
all the way along.

As 1 follow these “blasings” I find
W were morally stealght paths, They
Your father
may not have had much money. In all
probability you, as a farmer's boy, re-
mgmber him for the most part clothed
in overalls and a woolen shirt. But
uuller that rough’ exterlor there beat
a beart as true as honesty itself. Look-
ing back over the long years, you re-
member him traveling that “stralght
path” You ecannot think of one act
your father ever did which was dis.
honorable. People pometimes said “he
was close” In reference to money. He
had to be close In order to furnish
bread enough for his bables’ mouths.
¥ou cannot remember your father once
losing bis temper and uttering male-
dictions unless perhaps it was on the
day when he found that a nelghbor,
wlio was left an executor by law, had
robbed a poor widow of her all. Ah,

old father of yours may have
worn shabby clothes and may have
been poor in pocket, but he was rich
in character. The path he traveled to
and from the old homestend was al-
ways a “straight path.” Though the
“jast will and testament” which he
signed made provision for a few trin-
kets, 4 Bible and & gold headed cana,
and perhaps a snuffbox, that father
left you the grandest legacy a boy
ever received. He left to you an un-
taralshed name, the example of a
fatber’s life well and honestly lived.
Even as I speak now and talk sbout
bis_past life a blush mantles your
cheek. When you contrast hls pure
life with yours and you remember
gome of the mean, sneaking things you
are pecustomed to do In your dealings
with your fellow men, you say: “I
wish I had always followed In the foot
steps of my father. [ wish I had al-
ways foilowed in his gtralght path"
Why don't you, my brother? Why
don't you now? Are the thickets too
gtrong about you? Are the Jungles of
sin too dense? God la telling you to
day to seek the old paths. A=k for
the old path, the stralght path, the
honest path. which your fathier once
trod. Seek it now!

“Rlazing"” Marks,

Then, ngain, | further study the
“hlazing” marks along the paths which
fed mp to the home of our chlldbood. 1
find out that these paths were Chrls-
tlan paths and always led toward the
throne of God. How do I know? Sim-
ple epough. Let me Illustrate: When
1 was in Europe I always, as far as
possible, got away from the beaten
tracks of tourists, 1 pever could see
wla! enjoyment there was for a sum-

#-. rist to go to Paris and live
tﬁmﬂm

in an Ameriean hotel,
and go to Rome and live with Amerl-
cans In a botel run there for Amer-
jeans, and go to Berlin and live with
Amerlcans In Berlin. When [ go to
Europe as far as possible 1 live there
among the natives, and for the most
part among the common people. Now,
again and sgain, when 1 bave turned
my back upon Kurepean cltles and
elimbed the unfrequented paths which
lead over the mountnins, 1 bave been
gtartled with finding here a cross and
there an altar. [ would flnd these
crosses and altars far, far away from
any house or chureh, Then, us 1 bave
concealed myself among the trees and
waited, 1 have seen weary peasants
come along with great blg packs strap-
ped to thelr shoulders. Then I have
seen them stop and look around to see
if any one was wutching. Then 1 have
geen them unstrap their burdens and
lay them nat the feet of the Image of
Christ and then and there kneel in
prayer. Well, m¥ friend, In golng
along the pathway which was “hlazed"
by your wmother's bread knife and koit-
ting needle, 1 come upon altars every-
where. 1 find that there was bardly a
step that she took In life but shie had a
place where she could stop and kneel
in prayer. And at every altar 1 find
indentations In the rocks where she
laid her burdens at the Saviour's feel.

And. oh, my friend, what a lot of
burdens she bad to lay upon her Sa-
vlour's breast in her journey of life!
There was that awful burden of phys
fcal sickness. [ do not know how you
may remember your mother, but most
of us think of mother when she was
physically sick. She geemed to be so
long dylng. Now it was the paln in
the head; now it was the disordered
pervea. Then it was that long, long
time, when we had a tralped nurse
“How Is mother today?' the younger
children would ask, and we would an-
awer, "Not very well, my dear; not
very well’ 1 think one of the sad.
dest and yet the most beautiful pray-
ers my mother used to make, In the
1ast year and n half of her earthly ex-
{stence, was this: "0 God, may my
children never have to physically suf-
fer s 1 have suffered.”” Yet, for the
most part, our mothers lost their phys-
Jeal health by living and doing for us.

A Glorified Roadway.

1 go a little farther along this Chris-
tian path of your dead mother. [ find
also the place where she laid at Christ'n
test the burden of her anxlety for the
salvation of Ler children, Bome people
love to think of thelr mother, first by

plcturing her sitting and sewing for
their advent. 1t ia a beautiful sight to
sce the young wife by the evening
lamp, with her needle In her hand,
making the lttle white garments for
the stranger soon to come., Our maoth-
ers thought and plunned for the cradle
and the little wardrobe weeks before
we were born. They did It so that
when they should lle down upon a bed
of suffering all might be well for the
little one's welcome. That ls a beautl-
ful vision. But, oh, to me it I8 a far
more beautiful sight to see a Yyoung
wife upon her knees In prayer. To
think of her praylng to God that ber
unborn child might grow up to be a
good man, & good Woman. And you,
my friend, sitting before me, from tbat

moment when your mother first prayed
for you until her death she never left
that altar befors which she was con-
tinually beseeching God for the salva-
tion of your soul. Along that Chris-
tlan pathwey she first led your totter-
ing feet. In that Christian pathway
ghe first taught you to utter the baby
prayer, “Now 1 lay me down to sleep.”
In that Christlan path she gave you
P —— e

her dying bededletion
sk the old path, the Christian path
of vour glorified and sainted mother?
1t I8 # patl covercd with wild flowers
and fragrant with perfume. Those
flowers and that pathway have been
watersd with your mother's tears,

Rt theee 18 nnother path to which 1
would enll your uttention today. 1t is
that wihich you once traveled when go-
Ing to Sunday school and to the chureh
of your ehlldlood. If that church was
In the country, then there was poetry
in your golng. When the call of the
villnge Lell mog those notes would
press thelr way through the atmos-
phere ke bubbles of alr working thelr
way up from the bottom of a stream.
They would come nearer and nearer to
sour edr, a8 the bubbles come nedarer
and nesrer to the surface of the wa-
ters. Then with a happy laugh they
would seem to burst, You would first
hear those notes when you would be
riding toward the town. Father and
mother, brothers and sisters would all
be crowded together In the one car-
riage. My, there was a blg load of you
who used to travel that road! No won-
der the blg springs of that family ve-
hicle used to bend and groan and creak
under the heaviness of the load.

Walking With Christ,

If the path which you first traveled
to Sunday school was along the side-
walk of a city, then in all probabllity
you walked. You walked by the side
of your father or mother, because you
were the youngest. Then your new
shoes would squeak at every step.
Those shoes kept new for a long while,
because you were only allowed to wear
them on Sunday. But as you rode or
walked to that Sunday school and to
your first church services a great
change enme over your famlly party.
One of your sisters or brothers left
your side and went up to the church al-
tar. One by one they there gave thelr
hearts to Christ and publiely confessed
bim at the communion table. After
awhile your turn came, Youn can see
yourself now as you ciame before the
church session. You remember how
the old minlster wiped his glasses, Ie
put his hand upon your shoulder and
sald: “My boy, why do you want to
joln the church? Do you love Jesus?
Will you promlse to live for him and
give your life to bis serviee?” Then
you remember the great big lump that
stuck In your throat. You remember
how between your sobs you sald: “The
reason I want to be a Chrlstlan is be-
cause my father and mother and broth-
ers and sisters gre all Christlans, 1
want their Saviour to be mine. As we
have a united faially here 1 want an
unbroken family ecirele in heaven.”
Aged, gray balred man, that was a
benutiful path over which you went to
church for the first time, That was a
holy drive you took om the mornlng
you went to take your first communion.
You d41d not speak much that morning,
but your thoughts were very deep and
very high. They were as deep as your
sins, as high and as great as the
torgiveness of God. Oh. why have
you not always kept walking In that
path? Christ walked with you there
twenty years ago. Jesus as gulde s
ready to lead you back to that path
and walk with you there now. win
you seck the old path—the path over
which you went for the first time to
the comwmunion table of the Lord?

filghway of Blossomas.

There (s still another path which you
once trod. This path Is fragraot with
blossoms. Like the fabled trees of old,
the Leavy Lfanches which line it are
taden with silyer bells. It is the path
which onece led up to your marrlage al-
tar. It Is the path over which the fall-
on rice 1s strewn aud where the merry
lnughter of the Lridesmalds 18 trylng
to drown the joyful salutations of the
wedding chimes. The blossoms which
line this pathwuny are orauge blossoms.
The silver Dbells are those which
once played Mendelssolin's “Wedding
March! Where did that path which
ended at the marringe altar first lead
you? “OL” you snuswer, “It led me
(Irst nmong the briers and over the
stony grounds. My courtship days
were not all sunstilne. For a long time
I did not %now whetler 1 could win
the hand of my heart love. In the first
place, 1 was not socially her equal
Then 1 was penniless and bad nothing
to offer but my two hands and a will-
ing heart. Then my life was not what
it ought to have been. But she had
falth [n me. T promised her to reform,
I went to church with her. 1 gave up
drinking, end 1 promised ber T would
surrender my beart to Clrlst. And, do
you know, the nlght she gave berself
to me she made me kneel with her anid
we both made a prayer that God would
hear and help me keep my vawa." A,
yes, my brother, T know just how you
feel when yvou think of that old path
which led up to your marriage altar!
When you took the trembling hand of
that young gir! In yours yot truly felt

that you wanted to be good Yovu
promfg=d God, then and there, for he:

sake as well as your own, to live a
good, true, pure, noble, Christian life.
Have you kept your vow? Are you
willing to go to church with her now
as you did when you were engaged to
her? Are you helping her to set the
right example before your children—
your children and hers? Remember,
man, you made a promise to her and to
God on the night of your wedding
Will you seek the old path of conse-
crated love, which wound through the
days of your courtship and ended on
the night you took your heart love as
a bride from her father's home?
Keep Your Pledges,

But there Is still one wore path 1
want you to seek. That Is the one
which ked down by the cradle of your
children, When your first chlld was
born, if you had the least spark of
manhood in your makeup, you wanted
to be a good maan for your baby's sake.
Even the lowest form of human being
feels the uplifting power when a child
{s born to him. In the graveyard of
Henniker, N. H., can be found a tomb-
stone with the name, “Mary, wife of
Thomas Wallace,” chiseled upon It
The history of that name s this: In
June, 1720, a ship was sailing across
the Atlantic. It was attacked and
boarded by pirates. The crew was
strapped to the masts, preparatory to
belng thrown overboard and drowned,
Just before the wholesale murder was
to take place the captaln of the pirates
found in a stateroom a woman by the
pame of Mrs. James Wilson, with &
pewborn baby lying by her side. He
{nstantly asked her, “Is it a boy or 4

girl®" “A girl,” was the answer. “Will |

you let me name ber?” the rough pirate

Wil you not|aakeu. “1f you will 1 will unstrap

your bhusband’'s crew and let your ship
go free” “Yes" was the answer.
“Then,” sald be, I nume ber Mary."”
Mary Wilson grew up to be an old wo-
man and died at the age of ninety-four
years as Mrs. Mary Wallace and was
buried in the lttle graveyard at Hen-
niker. As that pirate in all probability
saved that crew on account of the
memory of his own little davghter, so
the birth of every firstborn child
mnkes nlmost every father pledge him-
gelf to God to be a better and purer
man and a noble Christian. Have you
kept the vow you made when your
first baby was born?

Peeldes that, my brother, have you
also tried to follow out that pledge you
made to God in the night when your
baby was very sick? You well remem-
ber the grave faces of the physiclans.
You well remember bow you knelt by
the erth and sald, “O God, if you will
make my baby well 1 pledge to you
my future lfe” You well remember
the pledge you made to God on the
night your baby dled. Nearly every
one of us has had a child's death
in our family. Have you kept that
pledge? Have you kept the pledge you
made to God on the old path which
once led down to the cradles of your
living children and now also leads
down to the graves of your dead ba-
bles?

The Way to Happloess,

But how are you going to find your
way back to these old paths? Some of
you have been away from these paths
for many years. You are lost, com-
pletely lost. You will never ind your
way out from the mountalos of sip
unless you have a divine gulde. The
fmportance of a guide to one lost in
the mountains of earth or of sln can
never be overestimated. I remember,
gome years ago, when bieyeling through
the mountalus of West Virginla, we
were completely lost. We wandered
around and around until the sun sank
and the twilight covered up ber somber
face with a black robe and hid herself
in total darkness. We groped our way
along, shuddering at the flendish yell
of a screech owl and the glittering eyes
that might be those of a prowling pan-
ther. After awhlle we saw a dim
light In the distance. We struggled
on until we could knock at that bhouse
and be taken in. Then In the morning
we were safe because our host, as a
gulde, directed us on. Today, ye lost
and wearled sinners, Christ is ready to
be your guide. He will lead you out
of the mountains of sin. He will lead
you to the old paths which are all con-
verging Into the one Christian path
that leads to the foot of the heavenly
throne. Wil you let him lead you?
Will you let him pardon you? will
you let Jesus save you?

May the old paths of Christlan love
today become to you the new paths of
Christian service. We have read that,
in 1802, a party of men were encamped
upon the battlefield of Pea Ridge, In
northern Arkansas. While they were
cookipg their supper by the camp fire
they exploded a burled twelve pound
Parrott eannon shell which had been
fired there out of a Federal gun on
June 12, 1862, thirty years before.
Would that this sermon, llke that bur-
fed shell, might have an explosive pow-
er. May it awaken all the sweet and
holy memortes of the past—memories
twenty, thirty, forty and even fifty
years old—and start each one Into a
new Christian life. “Stand in the way
and see and ask for the old paths!
The old paths!”

[Copyright, 193, by Louls Klopsch.]

A Modest Glver,

Abram 8. Hewltt alone knew who
gave $250,000 to New York's Cooper
Union last year, and very likely no one
elge ever will know. The story as he
told It was that after Mr. Carnegle’s
gift of $000,000 he was wondering
where the next $300,000 should come
from when “a gentleman whom I have
long known, who had never manifested
any special interest In Cooper Unlon,
called at my house” nmd after a chat
and a cup of tea sald, “By the way, I
have got something for you, a little
gift for Cooper Unlon,” “and to my In-
tense astonishment he handed me $250,-
000" Tt was a certified check on a
trust company, Mr. Hewett turned it
over to the corporation and never told
sny one who the modest giver Was.

Paper Versus Linen,

In spite of prejudice the Japanese pa-
per serviette is making headway, and
perhaps it would become even more
popular If it were not for its brilliant
decoration, which rather jars upop the
taste of people who assoclate the re-
finements of the table with spotless
white linen. But the paper handker-
chief has even greater clalms upon our
approbation. A handkerchief which Is
merely an ornamental adjunct to a
lady's tollet is all very well, but there
is no Innate daintiness about the
moucholr and its uses. The washing
of one which has seen the service for
which it was intended {8 by no means
a task for the fastidious, and with our
fucreasing knowledge of the spread of
disense it 18 a question If It Is pot &
reasonable sanitary precaution that all
should be destroyed. If that idea once
got into the public mind the future of
the paper handkerchief should be as-
gsured. The paper moucholr, which
can be burned when done with, appeals
to us on the score of economy, as well
a8 that of convenience, The conven-
lence of them for travelers is obvlous,—
Hospltal.

The Bridegroom's Tip.

There 18 a young clergyman near Ha-
gerstown, Md., who might be excused
for saying “the guilelessness of some
rural gentry passeth all understand-
!ng.”

A young couple with matrimontai In-
tent, fresh from the green fields of
thelr rural homes, went recently to the
parsonage of the clergyman In ques-
tlon. The nuptial knot was tied. In
the pause which followed the newly
made Benedict looked even more em-
barragsed than before. He fished
about In his trousers pocket as If look-
ing for something.

#What's the price?” he finally blurted
out.

“The state allows me a dollar,” sald
the clergyman, “but’— and paused
Some pauses are more eloguent than
words. Evidently this was not.

“Well” finally remarked the groom
as he handed the astonished divine a
quarter, “if the state allows you &
dollar take this and the job will bave
petted you $1.25, Good day” ~—

—

MEANING OF THE BILL,

Practical Joke That Was Played on
an Unsospectiug Reporter,

General Batcheller, judge of the
court of appeals of the international
tribunal of Lgypt, was a member of
the assembly of New York state In
1873. He was a great favorite there
with the newspaper men, as he was al-
ways brimful of good newsy Incidents
concerning dolugs of the day that were
not of the “dry as dust” order. When
there was a lull of business on the
floor hie was sure to be found chatting
with the “boys"” In the correspondents’
corner in the then old fashloned capl-
tol. A good story of that period In
which the colonel figures is told by a
member of the house of that year,

A reporter in the assembly for one of
the Albany papers used to make up ev-
ery day a list for publication in his pa-
per of all bills introduced, devoting to
each a short paragraph mentioning the
name of the introducer of the measure
and giving o few lines concerning fts
objects. One day the reporter left his
desk to get points from members, leay-
fng a pile of “copy” on it. The last
sheet on the top simply had the name
of the man who introduced the bill, its
title and some words explaining its
purpose,

General Batcheller in sauntering
about espied the reporter's vacant seat
and quletly occupled it. Taking up &
pencll, he sportively added the follow-
fng to the writing he saw before him:

“Two sections of this bill are as clear
as mud. That may be because they re-
fer to crossroads. The blll provides,
among other ‘long felt wants' for the
establishment of a lake in the northern
part of the county where assemblymen
will be able to sall catboats during the
dog days nt the expensgof the state.”

Of course the general's intentlon was
to give the reporter a violent shock
when he got back to his desk and ran
his eye over the sheet. Somehow the
reporter In his hurry to add pew
“stuff” to his copy turned to the pext
gheet and continued his “bills intro-
duced” without reading the pad Gen-
eral Bateheller had doctored, and the
general, becoming busy on the floor,
forgot all about his novel pencil work.

There was a blg surprise for the as-
sembly when many coples of that paper
were published before the Batcheller'
addendum was discovered. There was
a great laugh over the Incident, and
things were finally explained to every-
body's satistaction.—New York Times.

e ——————

An English Bishop's Confesslons.

Some of the Buglish blshops, with all
their dignity, are not above indulging
at times in harmless pleasantry. The
bishop of Norwlch, for example, has
been making some interesting confes-
glons at a parochial gatbering. “If
any ladies here,” he said, "want & les-
son in slmple cookery—how to make
flapjacks or cook bacon—let them come
to me, and I will teach them. It has
been sald of a certain king that he was
fit to be n king because he had blacked
his own boots, and, according to that
reasoning, I am more fit to be a bishop
than any one here because I have cob-
bled my own boots and meunded my
own breeches,” The bishop made these
confessions In the course of a lvely
speech, in which he maintained that
happlness was an internal joy depend-
ing upon internal feeling. Some one
in the hall suggested that income might
have something to do with the matter.
The bishop declared In reply that he
had lived as poor a life as any of his
hearers, When a misslonary be had
known what it was to sleep upon the
ground for months at a stretech with-
out even & blanket to lle upon.—New
York Observer.

A Woman With Nerve.

A strange story comes from China of
a remarkable operation for appendl-
citis performed by Mrs. William H.
Logan, wife of a medical misslonary
{n Chlpa. When living In the far ln-
terlor of that vast country, 800 miles
from the nearest doctor, her husband
was rtricken with appendicitis. Dr.
Logan saw that his only chance of re-
covery lay in an operation, which he
asked his wife to perform according to
{nstructions which he gave her. A
more appalling position for a human
being to be placed in could scarcely
be imagined, but this herole woman,
who might perbaps have screamed If a
mouse had run over her feet, placed
her husband under an anmsthetic and
with her unskilled hand successfully
removed his appendix.  Afterward,
when he had rallled sufficlently to be
moved, she took him 800 miles by
wagon and rall to a physlcian, who
completed the cure.

His Maternal Grandma,

A devoted father after a day’'s ab-
sence was wet by his two little sous.
“Have you been good boys?’

Ellence.

“Have you been good boys?”

“No, papa; 1 ealled grandma a bad
word,” sald five-year-old, turning scar-
let.

“1s it possible? What did you call
your grandma ¥

“I called her a human belng.”

The father, with mighty effort, main-
tained his gravity and closed the scene
decorously. “I must forgive you for
once, but remember If you ever call
your grandmother a human belng
agaln 1 shall have to spank you.'"—
Boston Budget.

Dld as He Promined.

During the civil war there was one
conscription fakir who made thousands
of dollars before the authorities re-
strained him. This rascal would send
letters brondeast, wherein be said he
would communicate for §2 a sure
means of eseaping the conscription.
Lotters Inclosing two dollar notes pour-
ed in on Lim, and in reply to each let-
ter he would send a printed slip read-
ing, “Join the nearest volunteer regl-
ment.”

Head About to Burst From Severe
Billous Attack.

BW“I had a severe bilious attack and
felt like my head was about to burst
when I got hold of & fres sample of
Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver
Tablets, I took a dose of them after
supper and the next day felt like &
pew man and have been feeling hap-
py ever since,” says Mr. J. W. Bmith
of Juliff, Texas. For biliousness,
stomach troubles and constipution

these Tablete have no e(iusl. Price
o5 cents. Forsale by All Medicine
Do 'lem,



